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Kate. Patience! pray you,’twas a fault vnwilling. ' Stand by, and marke the manner 


Pet. A horlon bcetle-hcaded flap-ear’d kuaue : 

Come Kate fit downe, I know you haue a ftomacfcc. 

Will you giue thankes, fweete Kate,or clfe fliall I ? 
Whac’s this. Mutton ? 
i.Ser. I. 

Pet . Whoi>roughtit? 
peter* I. 

Pet. Tis burnt,and fois.all the meate: 

What dogges are thefe ? Where is the raicall Cooke ? 
How durll you villames bring it from the drefier 

And ferue it thus to me that loue it not ? 

There, take ic to you > trenchers, cups,and all: 

You hcedlefle fob-heads, and vnmanner’d flaues. 

What, doyou grumble? lie be with you ftraight. 

Kate. 1 pray you husband be not fo difqnict, 

The meate was well, if you werefo contented. 

*Pet. I tell thee Kate y ’twas burnt and dried away, 

And I expreflely am forbid to touch it: 

For ic engenders choller,planteth anger, 

And better "twerc that both of vs did 1 aft, 

Since of our fclucs, our ielucs arc chollerick e, 

Then feede it with fuch oucr-rofted flefli: 

Be patient, to morrovv'c fhalbc mended. 

And for this night we lfaft foe companie. 

Come I wil bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. Exeunt. 
Enter Servants fetter ally. 

Nath . Peter didft cuer fee the like. 

Peter . He kils her in her ownc humor. 

Qrnmio. Where is he? 

Enter Curtit a Servant. 

Cur. In her chamber, making a lermon of continent 
cie to her, and railes,and fweares, and rate i, that fbee 
(poore foulc) knowes not which way to fta’nd^tolookc, 

■ to fpcake, and fits as one new rifen from a <irean)e. A* 
way 3 away, for he is commirjg hither. 

Enter ! Tetrubhio . 

Vet. Thus haue I politickcly begun my rcigne. 

And ’us my hope to end fucceffcfully : 

My Faulconnow is iharpe,andpairing tm^tie. 

Ana til foe ftoopc, foe muft not full gorg’d, 

For thentheneuer lookes vpon her luve. 

Another way I haue to man rry Haggard, 

To ruakc her come,and know her Keepers call: 

That is, to watch her, as we w^atch theie Kites, 

, That baitCj and beatc, and will not be obedient: 

She cate no meate to day, nor none foall eatc. 

Laft night foe flep t not, nor to ni.£ht foe foall not: 

As with the meste, fomc vndefenued fault 
lie finde about the making of the. bed, 

And heere lie fling the pillow, there the boulftcr. 

This way the CouerJet, anothej: way the fheecs : 

'I, and amid this hurlie I intend. 

That all is done in reuerend care; of her, , > 

And in conclufion, foe foal wat^h all night. 

And if flic chance to nod, Ileradle and brawlc. 

And with the clamor kcepc h^r ftil awake : 

This is a way to kil a Wife with kindnefic. 

And thus He edrbe her mad and headftrong humor: 

•He that knowes betterh:ow to tame a flvrew. 

Now let him fpeakc, -tis charity to fliew. Exit 

Enter Tranioand Hertenfie; 

Tra . Is’t pofsible friend Ltfio, tint miRtls Bianca 

Doth fancie any other but Lucent it, 
t tel you fir, foe beates me ftirein hand. 

Luc. Sir,tofatisfieyou in what I haue faid, 

Eater Bianca. "‘"S' 

Bor. No wMiftris, profit you in what vour. j 
Btan. What Maftctreade you firft refll rMde? 
> r-dc. '.h«I profJe 

r an y °, U Pr ° UC ofyou'r *„ 

heart**' Wh ‘ C y °“ fwcCtdeerc P touc Miftrcffe ^ 

Bor. Quickeproccedcrs marry, now tel mcT 
you that durft fwearc that your miftris ’Bianca 
; Lou’d me in the World fo wcl as Lucentio. 

i . T ra - O^efpightfulLoue.vnconftantwoiwnkj 

I tel tnce Z«y?othis is wonderful!. * Dc 

Hor. Miftakenomore,IamnotZi//(7 

Nora Mufitian as I feemeto bee, 

But one that fcorne to liuc in this difguife, • 

For luch a one a* leaues a Gentleman, 

And makes a God of fuch a Cullion ; 

Know fir, that I am cal’d Bortenfio, 

, Tra. Signior Borte»fio y \ haue often heard 

Of your entire affedion to 'Bianca, 

And fince mine eyes are witnefle of her lightnefTe ' 
I wil with you, if you be fo contented, 

Foi fweare Bianca, and her lone for euer. 

Bor. See how they kifle and court: Signior Lucmi 
Heerc is my hand, and heerc I firmly vow 

Newer ro woo her more, but do tor fwearc her 

As one vnworthie all the former fauours 
i bat I haue fondly flatter’4 withall. 

7’ra. And heere I take the like vnfaincd oath, 

Neuer to marrie with her, though flie would iotreate 
Fie on her, fee how beafily flae doth court him, 1 ’ 
Bor.W ould all the world but he had quite forfwom 
For me, that I may furely keepe mincoach. 

I wil be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three dayes paffe, which hath as long lou’d mr, 

As I haue lou'd this proud difdainful Haggard, 

And fo farcwel fignior Lucentio, 

Kindncffe in women, not their beauteous lookej 

Shal win my loue, and foi take my leaue, 

In refolution, as I fwore before, 

Tra. Miftris Bianca , b'.cflc you with fuch grace, 

As longeth to a Louers b.'efted cafe : 

Nay, I haue cane you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworncyou with Hortenjio. 

Bian. Tranio you ieft, but haue you both forfworne 
mc-c ? 

Tra. Miftris we haue. 

Luc. Then we arc nd of Lifie. 

Tra. 1’faith hee’l haue a luftie Widdow now, 

That fhalbe woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

'Bian. God giue hirn ioy. 

Tra. I,and hee’l tame her. 

* Bianca . He fay es fo Tramo. 

Tra. Faith he is gone vnto the taming fchoole. 
!Z?/4».Tbe taming fchoole: what is there fuch a place? 
Tra. 1 miftris, and Tetruchio is the mafter. 

That teacheth trickts eleuen and twentie long, 

To tame a lhre w, and ebarme her chattering tongue. 
Enter ’Biondello. 

Bion. Oh Mafter, mafter I haue watch t fo long, 
That I am dogge-wearie, bat at laft I fpied 

An ancient Angel comming down* the hill, 

Wil ferue the turne. 

Tra, Whatis he ’Bmieh} 

’Bn. Mafter^ Marcantant, om pedant, 
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fbownotwiut) but form ill inapparrell, 
r <»ate and countenance ftireiy like a Father. 

* n §’ And what of him Tramt ? 
tyj If he be credulous, and truft my talc. 

He make him glad to feeme 

And * iue affurance to Bapttfta Mtnola . 

As if he were chevighc Vmctntio. 

A par. Take me your loue, and then kt me alone. 
Enter a Pedant, 
pel God fane you fir. 

Tra. And you fir, you are welcome, 

Trauaileyou farre on, or are you at the favtheft ? 

Tel Sir at the fartheft for a weeke or two. 

Rut then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And fo.to Tripolic, jfGod lend me life. 
fra. WhatCountreyman I pray? 
pel Of Mantua. 

fra. Of Mantua Sir, marries God forbid, 

And coinc to Padua careleffe of your life. 

Pel My life fir? how 1 pray? for tnat goes hard. 
fra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come toPadua, know you not the caufe ? 

Your fhips are Raid at Venice, and the Duke 
For priuate quarrel’ewixt your Duke and him. 

Hathpubljfb'd and proclaim’d it openly : 

>pj s nicruaile, Wut thar yon are but newly come, 
you might haue heard it elfc proclaim’d about. 

Vel Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo. 

Forihaue bils for monie by exchange 
From Florence, and muft heerc clcliucr them, 
fra . Welfir,todoyoucourtefic, 

Thisvvilldo, and this J wil aduifeyou, 

Firft tell me, haue you euer becne at Piia ? 

Tel 1 fir, in Pita haue I often bin, 
pifarenowned for graue Citizens. 
fra. Among them know you one Vincentto ? 

Pel I know him not, but I haue heard of him s 
AMerchant of incomparable wealth. 

T He is my father fir, and footh to fay, 
count’nance fomewhat dcdrrefembleyou. 

% on. As much as an 3pple doth an oyftcr, & all one. 
Tra. To fauc your life in this extremitie, 

_ b»s fauor wil I do you for his fake,*' 

And thinkc it not the worft of all your fortunes, 

"hat you are like to Sir ffincentio. 

-fis name and creditc dial you vndertakc, 

Andinrwy houfeyou foal be friendly lodg'd, 

.ooke that you take vpon you as you fhould, 
you vnderftand me fir: fo (hal you flay 
Til you haue done your bufinefle in the Citic: 
this be court’fic fir, acceptof it. 

Ped. Oh fir I do, and wil repute you euer 
‘ "he patron of my life and Iibertie. 

Tra . Then go with me, to make the matter good, 
his by the way I let you vnderftand, 

4y father is heerc look'd for euenc day, 
o pafle affurance of a dowrc in marriage 
Twixt me, and one Baptifiae daughter heerc? 

In all thefc circumftances lie infirudt you, 

Go with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt „ 


sJBus Quarlus. Scena Trim a. 


Ehlsr Kathenna and <j ruptio. 


(jrn. No,noforfooth I dare not for my life. 

Ka. The more my wrong, the more his fpite appears. 
What, did he marrie me to famifh me ? 

Beggers that come vnto my fathers doore, 

Vpon intreatie haue a prefent almes, 

Ifnot, elfewhere they meetc with charitie: 

But I, who neuer knew how to intreat. 

Nor ncfjcr needed that I fliould intreatc, 

Am ftaru’d for meate, giddic for lacke offleepe: 

With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed, 

And chat which lpighcs me more then all theie want* ' 
He does it vnder name of perfe# loue: 

As who fhould fay. ifl ihouldfleepcoreatel 
' *rwere deadly fickneftc, or elfc preiettc death, 

I precheego, sue! get me fome repaft, 

I care not what, fo it be holfome foode. 

Cjru. What fay yon to a Neats foote ? 

Kate. Tis pafsing good, I prcthec let me haue it. 
Gru. I teat e it is too c’nollcrickc a meate. 

How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl'd i 

Kate. I like i c well, good Grumio fetch it me. 

Gru. I cannot tell, Ifeare’tis chollcricke. 

What fay.you to a peece ofBcefc and Muftard? 

Kate. A difii that I do loue to feede vpon. 

Cm. J, but the Muftard is too hoc a little. 

Kate, Why then theBeefc, and letthe Muftard reft. 
Gru. Nay then I wil not, you fihal haue the Muftard 
Or eli'e you get no beefe ofGrumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
gru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go gee thee gone, thou falfe deluding(la.ue, 

Keats him. 

That feed’ft me with the veriename of meate. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packe ofyou 
Thac triumph thus vpon my mifery : 

Go get thee gone, I fay. 


Knter Fetruchio ,and Horteufiv with meate. 

Petr. How fares my Kate, what fweeting all a-raort ? 
Bor. Miftris,whaccheere? 

Kale. Faith as cold as can be. 

Pet. Plueke vp thy fpirits.looke cheerfully vpon me, 
Hccre Loue, thou feefthow diligent I am, 

Tq drefle thy meate my fejfe, and bring it thee. 

I am fureiweet Kate, this kindneftemecites thankes. 
What, not a word? Nay then, thou Jou’ft it not; 

And all my paines is iorted to nopropfe, 

Heere take away this difh, 

Kate. I pray you let it ftand. 

Pet. The pooreft leruice is repadde with thank.es. 
And fo fhall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. Ithankeyoufir. 

far. Signior Petruchio, fie you arc too blame; 

Come MiiU'is Kate, lie beare you companie. 

Petr, h ate it vp all Hortenfio, if thou loueft met J 
Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart: 

Kate eate apace; and now my honie L;>ue, 

Will we recurne vnto thy Fathers houfe. 

And reuell it as brauely as the beft. 

With filken coats and caps, and golden Ring*, 

Wjth Ruffes and CufFes, and Fardingales, and thiogf; 
W ith Scarfcs,and Fanncs, & double change ofbrati’ry 

With Amber Bracelets,Beadc*,and all tbisknau’ry., ; * 

What haft thou din’d ? TheTailor ftaies thy leafure= 
Todeckethy bodie with his ruffling treafure, 

Pater Taiior. 

Come 
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